Ordo Sacerdotum fatuo turbatur ab omni, 
Labitur & paſſin Religions bonds. 
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Since reaſon (Martin) cannot ſta _ 
Wẽoe il ſce what rime will doo: catthee then. 


Butin a {acke, that no manmight him ſee: 


RES 


A pꝛoper name, and foz his molt fit; 

Theonly thing wherein he hath ſhew'd wit. 

Mho knoweth not, that Apes men Martins call; 
. this baggoge leemes aur mere himlele: 
Do as both nature, nurture, game and all, 


Of that's exp2eſſed in this apiſh elle. 
Which Ile make goodto Martin Mar- als face 
Jn tber plaine popnts,aud will not bate an ace, 


Choſe — Afr e 
As all mouthes ſaie of dolts he beares the bell. 


Sometimes his choppes dw walke in poynts ta hie, 
Wherein the Ape himſelfe a Wavcocke tries: | 
Sometimes with floutes he dꝛawes his mouth awzte, 
And ſweares by his ten bones, and falſelie lies, 
CQherefoze be what he will J do not paſſe, 
He is the paltrieſt Ape that euer was, 
Such fleering, lerring, farring fooles bopepe; 
Duch hahaes,terhees, wieders, wild colts play: 
Such ſohoes, whapes and hallomes, hold and kepe; 
Such rangings, ragings, reuelinga, royſters ray, 
Vith ſo foule mouth, and knaue at euery catch, 
Tis ſome knaues neaſt did ſurely 3 


Now 


2 


— — 


'Ve noble States how can you like hereof, 


Rene 
Then in he leapes with a wild Pozrice daunce; 

Now ſtrikes he vp Dame Law ſens luſtie lay; 

Then comes Sir Jeffries ale tub tapde by chaunce: 

CAbich makes me gelle, (and J can ſhjewdlp ſmell) 

Ve loues both t one and Cother paſſing well, 


Then ſtraight as though he were diſtraced quite, 

He chafeth like a cutpurſe lapd in Marde; 

And rudely railes with all his maine and might, 
Againſt both Knights andLozds without regarde : 

So as Bridewell muſt tame his dzonken fits, 

And Bedlem helpe to bzing him to his wits, 


But Martin, why in matters of ſuch waight 
Doelt thou thus play the Dawe and dancing foole+ 


O ſir (quothhe) this is a pleaſant baite 
Foz men of ſoꝛts, to traine them tomy ſchole, 


A chameleſſe Ape at your ſage heads ſhould ſcoffe?2 


Good Noddie now leaue ſcribling in ſuch matters, 
They are no tooles foꝛ fooles to tend vnto; 
TAiſe men regard not what mad Monckies patters; 
Twere trim a beaſt ſhould teach men what to do. 
Now Tarlcton's dead the Conſozt lackes a vice: 

Foz knaue and foole eme 7 pꝛice. 


The ſacred ſect and perfect 
Choſe cauſe muſt be 1 be iefts maintainde, 
De ſbewe although that purple — y 
Yet Apes are ſtill, and ſo muſt be dildaind 
Fo? though pour Lyons lookes weake eyes Temes 
Your babling bookes bewzaies pou all fo2 Apes, 


The next popnt is, Apes vſe to toſſe and ceare 
hat once their fidling fingers faſten on; 
And clime aloft and caſt downe euerp where, 
And neuer ſtaies till all that ſtands be gon, 
Now whether this in Martin be not true, 
You wiler heads marke here what doth enſue. _ 


$ 
Chat is it not that Martindoth not tent 
Cappes, Tippets, Gownes, blacke Rotchets 
Communiou bookes, and Homelies,peaſo bent (white; 
To teare,as womens wimples feele his ſpice, 
Thus tearing all, as all Apes vſe to do; 
He teares withall the Church of Chiſt in two. 


Parke now what things he meanes to tumble downe, 
Foꝛ to this poynt to oke is woꝛth the while, 

In one that makes no choyce twixt Cap and Crowne; 

Cathedꝛall Churches he would faine vntife, 

And ſnatch vp Biſhops lands, and catch away 

All gaine of learning foz his pzouling pꝛap. 


And thinke you not he will pull downe at length 
Aſwell the tap from tower, as Cocke from ſterple? 
And when his head hath gotten ſome moze ſtrength, 
To play with Pꝛince as now he doth with people? 
Hes, he that now ſaith, Why ſhould Biſhops bee 2. 
Mill next crie out, Why Rings 4 The Saings are free. 


The Germaine Boes with Clergie men began, 
But neuer left till Pꝛince and Peeres were dead: 

Iacke Leydon was a holie zealous man, 

But ceaſt not till the Crowne was on his head. 

And Martins mate Iacke Strawe would alwaies ring 


The Clergies faults, but ſought to kill the Ring. 


Oh that quoth Martin chwere a Noble man ! 
A vaunt vile villaine : tis not fo2 ſuch ſwads, 
And of the Counſell tw; Marke Pꝛinces then: 
Theſe roomes are raught at by theſe luſtie lads, 
Fo2 Apes muſt climbe, and neuer ſtay their wit, 
Untill on top of higheſt hilles they ſit, 


That meane they els, in euery towne to crate 
Their Pꝛieſt and Ring like Chꝛiſt himſelfe to ber 

And foꝛ one Pope ten thouſand Popes to haue, 

Aud to controll the higheſt he oz ſhe x 

Aſke Scotland that, whoſe Ring ſo long they croſt 

As he was like his Ringvome to haue loſt. 

A 3 Beware 


[ 


— — — 
— — — —— 
—— 


** EPTTYY 
hn ee renin > — 22 
hay + ent — necke will ſtand: 


betime theſe gaping griedie 
LTD then to late ye his 
— — 


The third tricke is, what Apes by waies 
Cannot come by, with biting they will 5 
Dur Martin makes no bones, but plainlie ſaies, 

Their fits ſhall walke, they will both bite and ſcratch, 
He il make their hearts to ake, and will not faile, 
Where pen cannoc,their penknife ſhall pzeuaile, 


But this is kalle, he ſaith be did but mocke : 

A foole he was that ſo his wozds did ſcan, 

- Heouly ment with pen their pates to knocke: 
Aknaue he is, chat ſa turnes cat in pan, 

But Martin \weare and ſtare as deepe as hell, 

Thy ſpzite thy ſpite and miſcheuous mind doth tell. 


En 
Dur Martins here at home will wozke at full ; 

I Pꝛince curbe not betimes that rabble rout, 
That is, veſtroy both Church, and and all; 
Fox if t one faile, the other naxdes muſt 


Thyorgh Goljels grace and —— rain 
pꝛudent : 
8 —— Sen =iethe mines ths, 

Though Martins makebates marring to thy paine: 
Fo! he marres all, and maketh nought,no2 will, 
Saue lyes and ſtrife, and wozkes fo2 Englands ill. 
And ye graue men that anſwere Martins mowes, 

He mockes the moze,and pou in vaine loſe times: 
Leaues Apes to dogges to baite, their ſkins to crowes, 

And let old Lanam laſh him with his rimes. 
The beafk is pzoud when men wey his enditings : 
Let his wozke go the waie of all waſt wꝛitings. 


Now 


| 7 
Now Martin, you that ſap pou will fpawne out 
Pour bzopling byattes in every towne to dwell; 
We will pꝛouide in each place fo2 your route 
A bell and whippe,that Apes do loue ſo well, 
And if ye ſkippe and will not wey the checke, 


e i haue a ſpʒinge and catch you by the necke. 
And ſo adiew mad Martin marre the land, 
Leaue off thy wozke, and moze woꝛke, heat ſt thou me? 
Thy woꝛk s nought wozth, take better wozke in hand: 

Thou marr it thy wozke, & thy wozke will marre ther. 
Tozke not a newe, leaſt it doth wozke thy woacke 


And thou make wozke foz him that wozke doth lacke, 


And this J warne thee Partins Ponckies face, 
Take herd of me, my time doth charme thee bad: 

J ama rimer of the Jriſh race, 

But if thou ceaſeſt not thy bald ieſts ſtill to ſpzead, 

Ale neuer leaue, till A haue rimde thee dead, 


FINIS. 


_ * * . 
— : — > — — 


